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Welcome to 
Saddleback’s Illustrated Classics™ 


We are proud to welcome you to Saddleback’s Illustrated Classics™. 
Saddleback’s Illustrated Classics™ was designed specifically for the classroom to 
introduce readers to many of the great classics in literature. Each text, written 
and adapted by teachers and researchers, has been edited using the Dale-Chall 
vocabulary system. In addition, much time and effort has been spent to ensure that 
these high-interest stories retain all of the excitement, intrigue, and adventure of 
the original books. 


With these graphically Illustrated Classics™, you learn what happens in the story 
in a number of different ways. One way is by reading the words a character says. 
Another way is by looking at the drawings of the character. The artist can tell you 


what kind of person a character is and what he or she is thinking or feeling. 


This series will help you to develop confidence and a sense of accomplishment as 
you finish each novel. The stories in Saddleback’s Illustrated Classics™ are fun 


to read. And remember, fun motivates! 


Overview 


Everyone deserves to read the best literature our language has to offer. 
Saddleback’s Illustrated Classics™ was designed to acquaint readers with the 
most famous stories from the world’s greatest authors, while teaching essential 
skills. You will learn how to: 


¢ Establish a purpose for reading 

¢ Use prior knowledge 

e Evaluate your reading 

¢ Listen to the language as it is written 

e Extend literary and language appreciation through discussion and 


writing activities 


Reading is one of the most important skills you will ever learn. It provides the 
key to all kinds of information. By reading the //lustrated Classics™, you will 
develop confidence and the self-satisfaction that comes from accomplishment— 


a solid foundation for any reader. 
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Remember, 


“Today’s readers are tomorrow’s leaders.” 


Charles Dickens 


Charles Dickens, perhaps the most popular and greatest English 
novelist of all time, was born in 1812, the son of a clerk in the Navy- 
Pay office. Although from a poor background and forced to go to 
work at the age of 10, he was still both ambitious and industrious. 
His education came on his own through books—those in school as 
well as his own. 


Dickens wrote of people as he saw them, and because of his 
concern for social conditions in England, created some of the most 
memorable, timeless characters in literature. At 31 years old, in order 
to pay some pressing debts, he wrote A Christmas Carol, a 
wonderful, intriguing, joyful mystery about the spirit of Christmas, and 
without question one of the most widely read classics of all time. 
The particular characters Dickens created for this story—Scrooge, 
Bob Cratchit, Tiny Tim, and the Ghosts of Christmas—will always 
remain indelibly etched in literature. 


The turning point in his life came at the time of his marriage. 
Both his wedding day and his first publication occurred in the same 
year. Some of his other timeless stories such as A Tale of Two 
Cities, Oliver Twist, and Great Expectations were immensely 
popular in Victorian England; however, it is said that A Christmas 
Carol is his finest accomplishment. 


Dickens, surely one of the greatest storytellers and creators of 
memorable characters, died in 1870. 
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Sydney 
Carton 


Charles I Madame 
Darnay 73 | /  Defarge 
ee 


Mr. Lorry 


Lucie : 
Miss Pross Manette Monsieur Defarge 


A Tale of Two Cities 


Until the year 1775, the kings of both France and England ruled 
with great power. But they did not rule kindly or fairly, and people 
all over were dying from hunger. At last the peasants of France, 
some 300,000 in number, joined together to overthrow the King. 
They captured him, tried him, found him guilty, and had him 
beheaded. 


“It was the best of times, 
it was the worst of times, 
it was the age of wisdom, 
it was the age of foolishness, 
_ it was the season of 
‘it was the season of Darkness, 
5 the spring of hope, 
of despair.” 


It is at this time that our story takes place... set in the cities of Paris 
and London... the peopie are some of the innocent and some of the 
guilty who were alive at that time. 
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8 
One winter day in 1775, the mail coach from London finished its journey to Dover. 


Will there be a 
| boat to Calais 
— _- \tomorrow? 


Welcome, sir! 
A room? 


Yes, Bf i ce She may ask for me by 
weather holds. | ¢ name—Lorry—or she may 
; en for riven ask for the man from 
endane tor 4 Tellson’s Bank. 


young lady who 
will arrive shortly. 
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| would be 
pleased, 
Ma’am. 


A little later... 


The Bank writes there | 
is news about my poor 
dead father—that | must 
go to Paris. May | go 
with you? 


Miss Manette 
has arrived, 
Sir. 


So soon? 


eee “a Twenty years ago in 

surprising news | | ' Paris | did some work 

for me an that is hard to et eel My father! 
you wou begin! Dr. a 
explain. AN Manette. ] 


- 


\= 


4S 


i) 


B2))) 
ye 


| Ly) 


He married 
an English 
lady, and | 
was one of 


My mother out- 
lived my father 
by only two 


Was it you 
who brought 
me to England? 


It was |. And 


now suppose— 


years—then | 


his lawyers. was left an 


that your father 
_ had not died! 


Suppose he had been 
taken away by an 
enemy—that he had 
been secretly put in 


That his wife had 
begged the King and 
the court, for news 

of him, but she 
never was answered. 


My dear, he has 
been found. He 
is alive! 


It will be his 


No! Greatly 
changed, worn 
out, but alive, and 
taken to the house 
of an old servant 
in Paris. 
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We will go to him there: 
—I! to prove who he is; 
and you to bring him 
back to life! 


In the St. Antoine area of Paris, on a narrow, dirty street, was the 
wine shop of M. and Mme. Defarge. Mr. Lorry took Lucie there 


upon their arrival in Paris. 


Sit down. My 
husband will be 
here soon. 
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M. Defarge entered the shop He led them into an apartment, up 
smiling, open-faced. a steep, dark dirty staircase with 
garbage on every landing. 


| Good day. May 
| |help you? Best to start slowly. It 


is five flights up. 


When he learned who Mr. Lorry was, he was changed instantly into 
an angry man. 
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He stopped at the door of an Possible? Yes. And many othe 
attic room and took out a key. , such things are possible, and 
done—done! Every day! 


Zam 


He has lived so 
long locked up, he 
would be afraid if 
the door were 

_ left open. 

—s —_ 


One would have 
said the attic 
room was too 
dark for work; 
yet a man sat 
on a low bench, 
very busy 
making shoes. 


You have Dr. Manette, do For a second it looked as if he 
avisitor. } | you remember me?| might remember. 


i, 


t 


iN 


y 


Xf 


d 
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Then darkness fell again. With a deep 
sigh, he returned to work. 


Yes; for a moment | 


Do you 
; saw the face | once 
9 
know him‘ ) new! 


\. 


What is your 
name, sir? 


| ) ans #4 | 
Sy | Ae 


He learned shoemaking in 
prison. He knows nothing 


else, not even his name, 
and calls himself by his 
cell number. 


Oh, sir! Oh, 
my dear! 


ASS 


— “) 
dre A 
vm YS —— 


Day 


LW yy 
Wb); 
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That voice—this golden hair—the At another time you 
same as.... But no, you are too \ shail know my name. 
young, how can it be? What is your ~ 

name, my gentle angel? / 


So, by coach and 
For now, believe me that by ship, Dr. 
your pain is over! | have Maneite was taken 
come to take you to to London. Slowly, 
England to be at peace Lucie’s tender care 
and at rest. brought him back 

x to health. They 
lived quietly and 
happily in a pleasant 
house just off 
Soho square, where 
Dr. Manette’s 
medical knowledge 
and skill brought 
him many patients. 
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Five years passed. Then, in 1780, there was great excitement in London 
over the trial for treason of Charles Darnay, a young Frenchman. 


| Cut up and Dead before he'll 
know what’s 
happened to him! 


Found guilty, 


he'll be! | beheaded! | 


The prisoner was charged with traveling between England and France 
to give English secrets to the French King. 


| say you are a traitor 
to our Lord the King of 
England! J 


A Tale of Two Cities 


The court’s lawyer claimed that the proof went back as far as five 
years. Miss Lucie Manette was called as a witness. 


Yes, Mr. Darnay was He was very kind and 

aboard ship when | gentle and helped to 

brought my ill father care for my father. | 

from France to London. hope | do him no harm today. 


a 
Ti 


Seevatsagiat® 
SS = 
TTT 


pees NAS 
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The court’s lawyer called another witness, a man who was once a 
servant of Darnay’s. 


| saw important 


% vy Th Sometimes | 
looking lists and : 
My master often papers in his pockets saw him show 


traveled between a such lists to 
France and England. eae Mle acel Frenchmen! 
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Darnay’s lawyer said that his travels 
were on personal business. Then he 
asked the servant questions. 


Weren't you angry 
because Mr. Darnay 
had fired you—for 
stealing a silver coffee / 
pot? 


Another witness said that he had 
seen Darnay collecting information 
near a military post. 


Are you quite 
sure it was the 
. prisoner? 


It was only a little 
pitcher—and not 
real silver. 


Look at the gentleman, 
my assistant. Then look 
_ atthe prisoner. 
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The assistant, Sydney Carton, rose and removed his white wig. 


They are very Can you still be so sure 
like each other! ; it was the prisoner 


Not only the witness, but everyone present, was surprised by the 
likeness. The jury found Charles Darnay innocent, and he was 
released. His friends gathered to congratulate him. 


We congratulate you, sir, on | hope Miss Lucie wasn’t 
your escape from death! ; too uncomfortable in 


} 
\ i 
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As father and daughter left, Sydney Carton walked up to Darnay. 


It was a strange chance that Yes, and | owe 

threw us together. Shall we dine you thanks for 

together at the nearest tavern? \ your help today! 
A 


nM 
we * 


Weyeay 


A 


i) 
; , 
a 


| hardly seem fy | care for no 

to belong to My greatest man on earth, | too bad. 

this world desire is to and no man a — 
| forget that | cares for me. 

belong to it. 

It has no good 

in it for me— 

except wine 

like this! 
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Maybe so. Don’t look Left alone, Carton picked up a 
so happy. You don’t candle and went to a mirror on 
know what may come j the wall. 

later. j 

Ah! Do you like 
what you see? 


janet He returned to his wine, drank it all 
Say it plainly! You hate in a few minutes, and fell asleep on 
the fellow—for showing his arms. 

what you once were, and 
what you might have been. J 
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Charles Darnay 
made his home 
in England, as a 
teacher of the 
French language. 
A part of his 
time was spent 
at Cambridge 
teaching 
university 
students. But 
family business 
still forced him 
to make visits 
to France. 


There, while the people starved, the King and his 
friends, lived as if life were an endless, fancy bail. 


Quickly driving through the narrow streets, the rich seemed to enjoy 
watching the common people jump to escape being run down. 
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it hit something and the horses reared. 


, 


One day as the carriage of the Marquis St. Evremonde swept round 


a corner 


th 


) 


What is wrong? 
Why does he mak 
that awful noise? 


— ’ 

” 

fry 
ita 
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the window. 


your children? | don’t know 
what injury you have done 
to my horses. 


Why can’t you take care of | The Marquis tossed a gold coin from 


Here. Give 
him that. 


Suddenly the coin flew back 
through the window. 


You dogs! | would 
ride over any of you 
willingly and wipe you 
from the earth. 


Wait! Who 
threw that? 
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At sunset, the 
Marquis arrived 
at his country 
estate. Waiting 
for him was his 
nephew. Known 
in England as 
Charles Darnay, 
he was the son 
of the dead twin 
brother of the 
Marquis. 


You have taken a 
long time to return. | 


| only return 
because | must! 


| am stuck with a 
way Of life | hate! 
If this property were 


Our family hurts 


It is only 
everyone who comes 


natural they 


between us and our 


wishes. Our name is 


the most hated in 
France! 


I should hate us. 


a 


=) 


. 


mine | would give it 
up, as | have given 
up France. 
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What is that noise? 
Open the blinds. 


It is not yet yours! For 


par 
3 
oe 
— 

ao 
of 
=f 
o 
ome) 
= 
Su 
— o 
we 
OB 
WY 

>> 
EE 


Good night, 


Very well. Now 
| will say 


good night. 


3 r = 


— Sen owes 


ee hy |, Wh 
Sai, 
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Later, as the Marquis slept... 


Charles Darnay 
returned to London. 
There, like a ship 
safely in harbor after 
a stormy voyage, Dr. 
Manette lived in 
peace with Lucie. 
The good Miss Pross, 
with whom Lucie 
had lived while she 
was an orphan, was 
a part of the house- 
hold. And their 
friends were always 
welcome there. 


The father of the dead child 
had his revenge. 


Mr. Lorry, Charles Darnay, and Sydney Carton 
visited often. 


How cool and } Not a quieter 
pleasant it is here. oh | spot in London. 
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One day Darnay called when he love 
; your daughter | | | am not 
knew he would find Dr. Manette with all my heart. \ surprised! 


| wish to marry her. / “—_ qr 
/ 


| wish to 


Charles Darnay! ; 
speak with 


| am happy to see 
you. 


Have you 

spoken of |} ) If Lucie should tell 

this to ~ me that she needs 
you for her happiness, 
| will give her to you. J 
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| must tell you my 
real name—and why 


| am in England. y. — 


j 
if 
/ 
/ 


If Lucie loves you, if you marry 
her, you shall tell me on your 
wedding day. Not before! 


F ~- 


/ 


Soon after it was another man, 
And so it was that Charles Darnay Sydney Carton, who spoke to 
asked Lucie to marry him. Lucie of love. 


veleeetnees | do not ask for your love 


permission \ Miss Manette—nor even 
that | ask! ; y want it. |am a wasted 
A man who would pull you 
down with me. 


OSH LWNS 
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It is too late. | 


Even without it 
en ask only that 


can | not help you? 


Oh, Mr. Carton you will think 
; kindly of me in 


your heart. 


think again! Try 


The wedding day arrived. Behind the 
closed door of Dr. Manette’s room, 
Darnay talked wih him. 


Doctor, it is my 
mother’s name | use. 
| am truly the Marquis 
St. Evremonde. 


| will, Mr. 
Carton, 


I 


For you, and 
any dear to 
you, | would 

do anything. 

| would give 

my life to 

keep a life 

you love beside 
you. God bless 


, you! 


You say... St. 
Evremonde? 
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| earn my own 


Seaver ante living by my own 


| have given up my 
rights. | have left my 
property in the hands 
of an employee, to be 
used for the people. _/ 


| ask one thing: 
promise me you 
will never tell 
anyone else your 


true name. Take her, Charles! 


She is yours! 


| promise 
you, Sir. 
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{/ Do you know \ 
his daughter 
has married 

, a Frenchman? / 


In Paris, an Englishman, an old 
friend, came to the Defarge’s 
shop to drink wine. 


It was you who cared | | That 
for Dr. Manette when | \/s true.... 
he was released. , 


He is called 
Darnay in 
England, but he 
is truly the 
Marquis St. 
Evremoncde! 


If it is true, | hope for 
her sake, Fate will 
keep her husband out 


of France. end him! 


Her husband’s luck will take 
him where he is to go, and will 
lead him to the end that is to 


Y 


A Tale of Two Cities 


In London, Darnay and Lucie lived happily with Dr. Manette. A 
daughter, little Lucie, lived with them. 


You are her 
favorite, Mr. 


| came to see 
my little Lucie. 


h | 
We))) AT : 
=i max 
Late on a night in mid-July, 1789, Mr. Lorry came to the Darnay’s 
from Tellson’s Bank. 


' That has a| 
| began to think | must stay the , "bad look. 
night at the bank! There is such \_ : J 
uneasiness in Paris. Everyone is P 
sending us their property. 


It is a wild, hot, | have felt 
stormy night. \ uneasy all day. | 


—— 


strange in the air—like 


\ trouble about to begin. 
at a // 


‘ 
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Yes, there is something 


34 


It was July 14. Paris had become like a whirlpool of boiling water. 
Someone was giving out weapons. 


The center of the whirlpool was Defarge’s wine shop. 


Let’s separate and all Aad you, ) Come then! We 
lead as many men as | my wife? | are ready! To the 
\ / Bastille! 


| Defarge! | will lead 
the women! We 
can kill as well as 

| the men! 
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With a roar of anger, with alarm bells ringing, drums beating, the crowd attacked 
the Bastille—the state-prison in Paris, most hated by the people. 
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The white flag of surrender appeared. The mob swept over the lowered 
drawbridge into the courtyard, Defarge leading. 


Free the prisoners! | (™s ) You! Take me to 
Go to the secret 47) 105, North Tower. 


ys 
In the cell, Defarge 
examined the walls. 


A.M.! Dr. Alexandre 
\. Manette! This is it! 


}/ 
/ 


Pass that torch along | 
these walls. Zh 


Finding a crowbar, he turned to the 


chimney. They are here— 


\. the papers! 
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Once begun, the Their meeting place in London was Tellson’s 
revolution swept Bank. There, in August, 1792, Charles Darnay 
over France and talked to Mr. Lorry. 


became a time of 
terror. Treated badly 
for too long, the 
common people 
turned upon the King 
and his friends 
hurting the innocent 
along with the guilty. 
Many rich people 
fled to England. 


Must you go to Paris, sir? The 
._ city may not be safe. 


ee ‘\ 
My dear, Charles, it Itis you Frenchmen who | It is very 
is safe enough for me. stand in danger of being important for 
peleadeg = J the bank that | 
go, and go 
tonight! 
— — 


By the way, here is a letter secretly 
brought to us from France, but | 
can’t locate the person to whom it 
should go. 
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| know him. | will Goodbye, 
It was addressed to himself! deliver it. And good Charles. 


But Darnay remembered his luck on your journey. 
promise to Dr. Manette not to 
tell his name. 


Later, Darnay read the 
letter. 


Poor Gabelle! | should not have left 
him alone to handle things. In my 

happiness here, | have forgotten my 
duties in France. | must go to Paris. 


| will explain to Lucie and her 
father in letters to be delivered after 
| leave. It will keep them from 
having to say sad goodbyes. 


do yo, Sit, I pre yse Lo Ke 
Mee, La me. 


r Your Lnhegey BEV ARE 
(Gubelle 
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Reaching France, Darnay found things worse than he had expected. 
Every town gate had its citizen-guards who stopped all those who 
tried to pass through. 


| want to go 
. to Paris! 
\ 


| Emigrant. | am going to 
send you to Paris 
\_ with a guard. 


— 
SY 
S 


In Paris, he was taken before an officer of Why, in the name of 
the people, Citizen Defarge. that sharp thing called 
La Guillotine, did you 


; return to France? 
You are the | am no emigrant, 


emigrant and | am in France 
ae \. of my own free will! 


' We have new laws 
since you were 
\ here. 


You will be held in 
La Force prison. 


Emigrants have no 


what law? rights. 
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A few days later, as Mr. Lorry worked in the Paris office of Tellson’s 
Bank, his door burst open. 


Lucie! Dr. Manette! What 
has brought you here? 


My dears, don’t 
worry. }ama 
Bastille prisoner. 
Any fighter in 
France will help 
me! | know | can 
help Charles out 
of danger. 


Charles is here! An 
act of kindness 
brought him, 
unknown to us. He 
was stopped at the 
barrier and sent to 
La Force prison. 


lf that is so, act 
quickly! There is 
no time to waste! 
{ will keep the 

" others here. 


¥ 


— 
— 
\. 


~ 
(Uawdses 


‘Cu, 


Mir. Lorry knew though the others did not, 
that even at that moment mobs were 
putting the rich into prisons and killing 
them by the hundreds. 
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But Dr. Manette was right. As soon as he made himself known, the 
crowd took him to its heart and set out to help him. 


Make way for the 
Bastille prisoner! Help 
the Bastille prisoner's 
relative. Save the 
prisoner Evremonde 
at La Force! 


At La Force, he was taken r. 
before a committee that was Manette!/ 
trying the prisoners. One of j 
its members was Defarge. He 
knew the doctor. 


| am going to stay 
with you—to see 
that no harm or 
bad luck finds you 
| turned over to the 
\ mob outside! 
My son-in-law is a We cannot 
prisoner here. | release him, 
beg you for his but we will 
life and liberty. / \ keep him in 
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For four 
days Dr. 
Manette 
stayed 
with 
Charles. 
The next 
night he 
was able 
to send 
Lucie a 
note from 
Charles. 


Yes, | come from 
Dr. Manette. | bring 
a message. 


Monsieur Defarge, | 
believe? And Madame! / 


He is safe! Oh, 
thank you, 
Madame! 


Come, Defarge. | 


have seen them. 


That woman seems to 
throw a shadow on me 
and all my hopes! 
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The worst danger 
over, Dr. Manette 
returned. Fifteen 
months passed. Fig 
During all that jpaz 
time Lucie was By) 
never sure, from 
hour to hour, 
whether the 
Guillotine 

would strike off 
her husband's 
head next day. 


At long last, Charles Darnay Darnay noticed only two faces 
was brought to Court. For a in the crowd: 

second time he stood on trial r => 

for his life. \ , 


.. and his kind father-in-law. 
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You are accused 
of being an 
emigrant, under 
the law which 
says all emigrants 
must stay out of 
the country 
forever undev.... 


By my own wish | gave 
up a title and a 
position | disliked, 
and went to England 
to live by my own 
labors, rather than 
staying to live on the 
labors of the people of 
_ France! 


Her name 
and ucla! 


| do not 
think of 
myself as 


an emigrant, 


Have you not | Yes, sir. 
lived many years} ° 
in Eo) ane: 


Did you not True, but 


marry in | married 
England? é 


Lucie Manette, only 
daughter of Dr. Manette, 
the good doctor who sits 
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Then Dr. Manette was questioned. 


Darnay was asked why he had 
returned to France when he did, Darnay has been 
and Gabelle, who had been freed faithful to my 
a few days earlier, spoke for him. daughter and 
myself in our 
It is true—l wrote and exile. 
begged him to return 
A to save me! 


We have had 

enough. We are 
ready to vote. Charles Darnay, | 
7 “ declare you free! 
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in a wild, dreamlike parade the crowd carried Darnay home on its 
shoulders. So, at last, he was back with his family. 


Lucie! My own! 
. lam safe. 


Now speak to your father. No 
other man in all France could 
have done what he has done 
for me! 


My child, | have 


What can this be! Hide | 1 
\ Charles. Save him! \ saved him. Let me 
. = _ go to the door. 
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Four armed men in red caps , ; BS Kyou have been) 

entered the room. - Sain accused by the 
: Section of St. 

We come to arrest the \ prisoner? } \ Antoine. / 


citizen Evremonde, called 


By eee Then you will be 
and citizeness +i i 
ask, citizen answered at the trial 
Defarge—and Doctor? os \ tomorrow. 
~ 


‘one other. / 
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Sydney Carton 
had just arrived 
in Paris and was 
worried about 
his friends. 


| have bad news. 

Darnay has been | 

arrested again. / \ 
wo ~ 


Can this 


| learned of his ' He hasn't 
arrest from a \, man help? much power. 
prison spy who “| | But if the 
owes me trial goes 
something. badly, | can 
— make one visit (@ 
| to Darnay in 


f\ _ his cell. 
VD)’. \ 
Caer 


77 


acne) +77) yf |! 
fae q* pee?” _ a 


shop. 


You know the danger 
if you mix these? 


But | left him 
safe and free only 
a few hours ago! 


During the night, 
knowing he would 
not sleep, Sydney 
Carton walked the 
streets of Paris. He 
remembered his 
mother who died 

in his childhood. 

He remembered his 
father’s funeral. He 
walked with 
purpose, like a man 
who had found 

his road and saw its 
end. 
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At dawn he stood on a bridge over the river. He watched the stars 
fade, the sun rise. He remembered the words spoken over his father’s grave. 


“Yam the resurrection and 

the life; he that believeth in 
me, though dead, yet shall 
he live....” 


Charles Evremonde, you 
are an accused enemy 
of the French Republic, 
one of a family of cruel 
leaders who should die. 


Who HOES the And one other, 
accusing’ JS : Alexandre 
) Manette, the 
doctor. 
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Pale and trembling, Dr. Manette rose. 


| protest to you that this 

is a lie! Who and where is 
the man who says that | 
accuse the husband of my 
child? Me 


Defarge spoke. He 
told of Dr. Manette’s 
imprisonment, of his 
release, of the 
Defarge’s care of him. 
He told of the fall of 
the Bastille, of his 
visit to cell 105, 
North Tower; of the 
hole in the chimney, 
and the written 
papers he found 
there. 


Citizen, listen to 
what follows. In the 
meantime, be silent. | 


SSS S———_= 


SSS 


These are the papers | 
found. This is the writing 
of Dr. Manette. 


papers be 
\ read. 
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/ \, Alexandre \._ | swear that | write the truth. Someone may 
/ Manette, write \. find it when | and my sorrows are dust. 


| this sad paper | 1 
| in my Bastille | ie) 
. cell,inthelast / 7 
\\ month of 1767. / i 


ee 


One night in December, 1757, as | walked by the river, a fast-driven 
carriage came up behind. | stood aside, but instead of passing, it stopped. 
Fy ae. a i = : . 
- = ey Stop, 
driver! 
ee - 


Please enter my 


You are Dr. 4 
.. Carriage. 


Manette? 
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They were armed. | had no Your patient is 
choice. | entered and was driven upstairs, doctor. | 
to a lonely country house. < 


My husband, | fear there 
The patient was a beautiful young my father, my __ is little to do 
woman. She was out of her head. brother! / for her. 


My husband, She has a high 


my father, and fever of the 
my brother! 


- 


/ Very well. There is 
\ another patient. 


\ 
\ 


In a loft over a stable, the young woman’s brother lay dying of a sword wound. 


A Tale of Two Cities 53 


He is a common farmer. 


He forced my brother 
to draw his sword, and 


| 


cus” "Wig, 


= 


4 


4 
G 


The boy was dying. He told me his story. 


We rented farm land 
from the Marquis. We 
were taxed without 
mercy, worked without 
mercy, worked without 
pay. We were robbed 
and hunted and starved. 


They worked my 
sister’s husband 
to death. Then 
they took her 

to the Chateau. 
My father died 
of sorrow. 


4 


= 
f 
i 
2 

\ 


TN 


NS 


fell by it, like a 
_ gentleman. 


| took my younger 
sister to safety. 
Then | came here. 
Now | die, too. 


NN 


ay 


\ 
\ 
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With a great effort, the boy raised himself. So the boy died; and 


shortly afterward, his 
sister. Ff 


Marquis, in the days 
when these crimes will 

be answered for, | call 
you and all your family, 
to answer for them! 


Returning home, | wrote a letter to the police telling them the truth 
of what had happened. But my letter never reached them. 


\ 


So! You would 
have told my secret 
to the police! You 
will pay for this! 


So | was brought to my living 
grave. 
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When the document was finished, a great cry for blood arose in the 
Court. Every juryman voted “guilty.” 


To the 
guillotine! \ Guilty! ) 
aw 


_ For you, Charles Evremonde, 
\ enemy of the people, death within 
twenty-four hours! 


a 
RS te ae 
i" ih - 


By i aes 
= 7 


VIM. \ 
| ii\ \V 


Ya 
\{ 
== 
As Darnay was led away... 
Never kneel to me! | now know 
what you felt when you learned 
my name. With all my heart | 


thank you for all you have done 
for me. 


| beg your 
forgiveness. / 
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But Sydney Carton had made They were still excited about the 
his plans. He went to Defarge’s trial. 
oe: Evremonde is done 


for, but his wife, and We must stop 
the child—they somewhere. 
too must be \ 

killed! 


An Englishman—but how 
like Evremonde! 


a 


/ \ : 
That farm family so hurt by the ‘Those dead| | Tell the Wind and 
Evremondes was my family! That are my the Fire to stop; 
boy was my brother. That girl dead! } {not me! 
was my sister. That father was my a 


: father! 


“Ul 


“sarang 
« —]j 


My bench—where is it? CN Poor fellow! The shock 
| must finish the shoes! —_, gap | an \._was too much for him. 


A 
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Carton told what 


he heard at the It shall 

: You must take Dr. Manette, sna 

ne ee Lucie, and the child back to _ be done! 
ucié and the cn London tomorrow—while their 


were in danger, ; 
ihet Madame passes to leave are still good. 


Defarge planned 
to have them killed. 


Take my pass. Bring the Promise that when my 
Manettes and meet me place in the coach is 
outside the prison gates at filled, you will let 

two o’clock tomorrow. nothing stop you! 
When | come, take me in = 
and drive away for London. 


q 


WananiatWe 


The following day, in Darnay’s 


cell... Never mind! Take off 


your boots and put on 
Carton! How— mine. 


why are you 
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There is no Fey As Darnay removed his coat, Carton 
escaping from JY knocked him out with the drug he 
here—tt’s Z had bought. 

madness! Z A 


Mine 8 
J. 


In amoment, Darnay was out cold. Carton quickly finished changing 
their clothing, then called the prison spy. 


Tell the guards he fainted while 
saying goodbye to me. Have 
him carried to Mr. Lorry’s 
carriage below. 


You have 
your passes? 
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Dr. Alexandre Manette; his daughter Lucie; He will — 
a child Lucie; Mr. Lorry, banker, English; recover in 


Sydney Carton, English—Mr. Carton is not \ _ the fresh air. 
well? 


The coach passed through in 


safety. In the meantime, Madame Defarge 
made plans of her own. 
Depart, 
cteene! Evremonde dies a Yes! They 
today, but his , too must 
wife and child 
still live. Are 
they not also 
\ Evremondes? . 
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| vi oe them now Alone in the apartment, Miss Pross 

: a t eae Cry OVE was getting ready to follow her dear 

the death o friends in another coach, when 

Evremonde. That too is Madame Defarge appeared at the door. 
\ acrime, you know.... 


The wife and child 
of Evremonde; where If only | can 
are they? mays ave 
ode darlings some 
more time to 
get out of 
Paris. 


\ 
’ 


punishable 
by death. 


From the folds of her 


You shall not see skirt, Madame Defarge 
them as long as|can | drew a pistol. They 
stop you, you evil fought one and.... 
woman! dio 
a “\ il WW, 

a \\ vi. Hy f 


j A few minutes later 
! 5 i 
ee 5 ie Miss Pross was on her 
¥ way out of Paris. 


As Lucie, 
Charles, and 
the others 
made their 
way back to 
England, 
Sydney 
Carton 

was on his 
way to the 
Guillotine. 


You are not 
Evremonde! Why 
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_ For his wife 
\._ and child. 
~ 


do you die for him? y, = 


If he could have written his thoughts, Sydney Carton would have 
said: “| see a beautiful city and beautiful people rising from the 
evil of this time. In England, | see the lives for which | lay down 
my life, peaceful, and happy. | see myself held in memory in 
their hearts, and honored in their souls.” 


They said 
that night, 
that his was 
the most 
peaceful face 
ever seen on 
that platform. 


It is a far, far 
better thing 
that | do, 
than | have 
ever done; it 
is a far, far 
better rest 
that i go to, 
than | have 
ever known. 


Ce” / 


Ry 


A Tale 
of Two Cities 


Journey between London and Paris during that 
perilous time known as “The French Revolution.” 
This is a story of two men that look alike— 
one in danger of being beheaded by the guillotine, 
and the other, a hero that sacrifices his own life 
for his friend. The French Revolution has been 
called “The Reign of Terror,” and you will feel the 
terror in your own bones as you read! 


SADDLEBACK 


EDUCATIONAL PUBLISHING 


Three Watson 
Irvine, CA 92618-2767 
Website: www.sdliback.com 


